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" Monsieur, my brother-in-law:
" Having, by God's will, and for my sins, probably, thrown myself into the clutches of this Queen, my cousin, where I have suffered much from weariness of spirit for twenty years past, I have been at last sentenced to death by her and her parliament. Having asked for my papers (taken from me by them) in order to make my will, I failed to recover anything which is of use to me, nor could I obtain so small a thing as per* mission to write down my last wishes freely, nor the promise that after my death my body should be taken, as I very earnestly desire, to your kingdom, of which I once had the honor to be Queen, I, your sister and your ally. This very day, after dinner, my sentence, to be executed to-morrow morning at eight o'clock, like a common criminal, was read to me without any pretence of respect.
" I have not time to narrate to you fully all that has taken place; but if you deign to listen to my physician, and to others of my heart-broken servants, you will hear the truth, that with God's help, I scorn death, which I protest that I am to suffer, innocent of any crime, even had I been a subject of this realm which I never was. However, my adherence to the Catholic faith, taken in connection with my claim to the English throne, is the real cause of my condemnation, and yet they will not allow me to say that I die for religion's sake, for my religion is too much for theirs. This is so true that they have taken my chaplain from me, and although he is imprisoned in this same castle they will not allow him to visit and comfort me, or administer the holy sacrament; but, on the other hand, they have been most persistent in pressing me to receive the ministrations of one of their ministers whom they brought here for that purpose.